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iH fhe Journal of Belles Bcttres. 


THE BIRD-CATCHER AND HIS CANARY. 


In the town of Cleves, an English gentleman was 

ee residing with a Prussian family, during the time of the 
>: fir, which we shall pass over, having nothing remark- 
able to distinguish it from other annual meetings where 
people assemble to stare at, cheat each other, and divert 
themselves, and to spend the year’s savings in buying 
those bargains which would have been probably better 
ht at home. One day after dinner, as the dessert 
was just brought on the table, the traveling German 
icians, who commonly ply the houses at these times, 
presented themselves, and were suffered to play; and 
as they were making their bows for the money they 
received for their harmony, a bird-catcher, who had ren- 
dered himself famous for educating and calling forth the 

\ talents of the’feathered race, made his appearance, and 
Je was well received by the party, which was numerous 
and benevolent. The musicians, who had heard of this 
bird-catcher’s fame, begged permission to stay; and the 
master of the house, who had a great share of good na- 
ture, indulged their curiosity—a curiosity, indeed, in 
which every one participated ; for all that we have heard | 
or seen of learned pigs, asses, dogs, and horses, was said 
to be extinguished in the wonderful wisdom which blazed ; 
he pm min the genius of this bird-catcher’s canary. The canary’ 
mm tothat was produced, and the owner harangued him in the 
*-% following manner, placing him upon his fore-finger :— 
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he @ “Bijou, jewel, you are now in the presence of persons 
ct of bar of great sagacity and honour; take heed you do not de- 

he ceive the expectations they have conceived of you from 
na, “The the world’s report; you have got laurels: beware, then, 


of erring; iu a word, deport yourself like the bijou—the 
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l—of the canary birds, as you certainly are.” All 
this time the bird scemed to listen, and, indeed, placed 
himself in the true attidude of attention, by sloping his 
head to the ear of the man, and then distinctly nocding 
‘twice, when his master left off speaking; and if ever | 
~ mods were intelligible and promissory, these were two 
» of them. “That ’s good,”*said the master, pulling off | 
> his hgt to the bird. “Now, then, let us see if you are a| 
- eanary of honour. Give us a tune :’—the canary sang. | 
» “Pshaw ! that’s too harsh; ’tis the note of a raven, with 
a hoarseness upon him: something pathetic.” The ca- 
nary whistled as if his little throat were changed toa 
late. “ Faster,” says the man—“slower—very well— 
what a plague is this foot about, and this little head ? 
| Nowonder you are out, Mr. Bijou, when you forget your 
} time. That ’s a jewe!—bravo! bravo! my little man!” 
ssAll that he was ordered, or reminded of, did he do to 
firation. His head-and foot beat. time—humoured 
[ie variations both of tune and movement; and “ the 
| feund.was a just echo ofthe sense,” according to the 
; strict St laws of poetical, and (as it ought to be) of mu- 
~ sical composition. ‘ Bravo! bravo!” re-echoed from all 
pparts of the dining-room. The musicians declared the 
| eanary bird was a greater master of music than any of 
| their band. “And do you not show your sense of this 
avility, sir?” cried the bird-catcher, with an angry air. 
tanary bowed most respectfully, to the great de- 
; t ofthe company. His next achievement was going 
» Swrough the martis! exercise with a straw gun, after 
*- which, “ My poor Bijou,” says the owner, “thou hast 
» had hard work, and must be a little weary: a few per- 
"e ces more, and thou shalt repose. Show the ladies 
how to make u courtesy.” Tho bird here crussed his 
| Maper legs, and sunk, and rose with an ease and grace 
; would have put half our subscription assembly belles 
| ‘othe blush. “That ’s my bird !—and now a bow, head 
) And foot corresponding.” Here the striplings for ten 
Miles round London might have blushed also. “ Let us 
with a hurnpipe, my brave iittle fellow—that’s 
ho. 21—Part 1.—may 23; 1837. 
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‘poor little thing :; 


it—keep it up, keep it up.” The activity, glee, spirit, 
accuracy, with which this last order was obeyed, wound 
up the applause (in which all the musicians joined, as 
well with their instruments as well with their clappings,) 


to the highest pitch of admization. Bijou himself seem-|: 


ed to feel the sacred thirst of fame, and shook his little 
plumes, and caroled an Jo pean, that sounded like the 
conscious notes of victory. “Thou hast done all my 
biddings bravely,” said the master, caressing his fea- 
thered servant ; “now, then, take a nap, while I take 
thy place.” Hereupon the canary went into a counter- 
feit slumber, so like the effect of the poppied god, first 
shutting one eye, then the other, then nodding, then 
dropping so much on one side, that the hands of several 
of the company were stretched out to save him from fall- 
ing; and just as those hands approached his feathers, 
suddenly recovering, and dropping as much on the other; 
at length sleep seemed to fix him in a steady position, 
whereupon the owner took him from his finger, and laid 
him flat on’ the table, where the man assured us he 
would remain in a good sound sleep, while he himself 
had the honour to do his best to fill up the interval. 
Accordingly, after drinking a glass of wine, in the pro- 
gress of taking which he was interrupted by the canary 
bird springing suddenly up to assert his right to a share, 
really putting his little bill into the glass, and then lay- 
ing himself down to sleep again, the owner called him 
a saucy fellow, and began to show off his own independ. 
ent powers of entertaining. The forte of these lay 
chiefly in balancing with a tobacco-pipe, while he smoked 
with another; and several of the positions were so diffi- 
cult to be preserved, yet maintained with such hog 
that the general attention was fixed upon him. Bu 

while he was thus exhibiting, a huge black catyzwhich 
had been ne doubt on the watch, from some.mnobserved 
corner sprang upon the table, seized the pqr canary in 
its mouth, and rushed 6ut of the wi in despite of 
all opposition. Though the dining.Fot as emptied 
in an instant, it was a vain pursuit; the life of the bird 
was gone, and its mangled body was brought in by the 
unfortunate owner in such digmay; accompanied by such 
looks and language, as must have awakencd pity in a 
misanthrope. He spread himself half-length over the 
table, and mourned his canary-bird with the most un. 
dissembled sorrow. ‘ Well may I grieve for thee, my 
ll may I grieve: more than four 
years hast thou fed“from my hand, drunk from my lip, 
and slept in my bosom. I owe to thee my support, my 
health, my strength, and my happiness; without thee, 
what will become of me? Thou it was that didst in- 
sure my welcome in the best companies. It was thy 
genius only made me welcome. Thy death is a just 
punishment for my vanity; had I relied on thy happy 
powers, all had been well, and thou hadst been perched 
on my finger, or lulled on my breast, at this moment! 
But trusting to my own talents, and glorifying myself 
in them, a judgment has fallen upon me, and thou art 
dead and mangled on this table. Accursed be the hour 
Lentered this house! and more accursed the cetestable 
monster that killed thee! Accursed be myself, for I 
have contributed! I ought not to have taken away my 
eyes when thine were closed in frolic. Oh, Bijou! my 
dearest, only Bijou! would I were dead also!” 


As near as the spirit of his disordered mind can be 
transfused, such was the language and sentiment of the 
forlorn bird-catcher, whose despairing motion and fran- 
tic air no words can paint. He took from his pocket a 
little green bag of faded velvet, and’drawing frém out 
of it some wool and cotton, that were the wrapping of 
whistles, bird-calls, and other instruments of his trade, 
all of which he threw on the table, “as in scorn,” and 
making a couch, placed the matilated limbs and ravaged 
feathers of his canary upon it, and renewed his lamenta- 
tions. These were now much softened, as is ever the 
case when the rage of grief yields to its tenderness ; 





et 
ired by the effeet to advert 
to the cause. It is n > observe, that*every one 
of the company sympathised with him; but none more 
than the band of musicians, who,-bet ina 
profession that naturally k the’ re or 
less in exereise, felt the di ‘of the 
with pecaliar force. It was really a banqi 
people gathering themselves into a kngt, and 
pering, wiping their eyes, and blowing their 
one from amongst them te be the medium of : 
into the pocket of*the bird-man the very contribution 
they had just before received for their ownefforts. The 
poor fellow perceiving them, took from the poekét the 
little parcel they had rolled up, and brought with it, by 
an unlucky accident, another litt atthe sight of 
which he was extremely agitated; for if contained the 
canafy-seed, the food of the “ dear lost of hi 


heart.” 


when it is too much ove 







There is no 





but a desperate hand. opened the bag, which was 
fastened with red tapeya ; 


taking out some of the " 
put it to the very bill he lifeless bird, oxclitoteg 
“No, poor Rijou! no; thou can’st not peck more 
out of tifis hand that has been thy feeding. place Giiian 
years: thou can’st not remember how “happy we both “ 
were when I bought this bag full for thee! Had it been 
filled with gold, thou hadst deserved it? “It shall be 
filled—and with gold,” said the master of the house, “ if 

I could afford it.” The good man rose.. 
cphich had been long uneasy to him, and 
“the bag, put into it seitie silver, saying, as he handed it. > 
to his nearest neighbeur, “ who will refuse to follow my ~ 
example? It is not a subscription for mere charity; it. 
is a tribute to one of the rarest things in the whole 
world ; namely, to real feeling, in this sophistical, pre- 
-tending, parading age. If ever the passion of love and 
gratitude was in the heart of man, it is in the heart of 
that unhappy fellow; and whether the object that calls 
out such feelings be bird, beast, fish, or man, it is alike 
virtue, and—ought to be rewarded.” PP Oe 


oa 


EDITOR’S TABLE. 


Progress of Discovery.—Among the novelties reported 
at the last anniversary of the British Association were 
the following :—The idea.of certain astronomers, and, 
among others, of Herschel, that the nebule in the milky 
way are supposed to be a sort of spawn (as a gardener 
would say,) of future planets; that the metals in metallic 
veins are created by electricity and magnetism; that 
any temperature may be produced on the surface of the 
earth by drawing heat from the interior, which is sup- 
posed to be a mass of liquid fire ; that precious stones of 
every description may be created by chemidal and mag- 
netical influence, &c.; that the cow-fish (Manita fluvia- 
tilis,) which lives partly in water and partly on land, 
“might become the universal food of mankind,” and be 
found a good substitute for turtle, &c. 

A few years ago, Mr. H. (now Lord) Brougham sus- 
tained a loss of a very important nature, the bags in 
eS carried his papers to the courts. In the course 


, 


‘the day on which the robbery took place, he received 
following communication :—“ Sir, we will return you 
them bags, what was étolen out of your carriage this 
here morning (seeing as how they belonged to a lawyer, 
and finding that we had got into bad hands,) if so Be. 
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you will make us a decent recompense, as our honesty 
deserves. Should you feel inclined to do so, please go 
to Waterloo Bridge this here evening at nine o'clock ; 
where you will meet with a gemman who will ax you if 
your name’s Brougham. Do not look him too hard in 
the face, for he is werry modest, and having some cha- 
racter to lose, docs not like to be seen in company with 
a lawyer. On your telling him as your name’s really 
Brougham, he will give you back your old clothes bags, 
and you in return will give him what you please—we 
leaves that to your generosity—trusting only, as you’re 
a gemman, you'll behave as sich. We hopes that you 
wont give no account of the parson what you'll meet on 
the bridge, for he has got a sort of a constitutional avar- 
sion to the Old Bailey, seeing as how it’s a disease that 
has proved fatal to all his family. We thinks you had 
better come dressed in top-boots and spurs (with mous- 
tachios to disguise your parson,) as we shall then have 
no doubt of our man. Please present our werry best 
compliments to Sif Thomas Lethbridge, with whom, we 
understand, you are on excellent terms of wisiting, and 
tell him we hopes as how he’ll put as many members to 
sleep during his speechifying as he did last sessions ; 
because we can then grab the rhino out of the members’ 
pockets. So no. mere at present, but rests your werry 
humble sarvants, (Signed) —— their X. 


The following is said to be one of the longest pauses on 
record: An old gentleman, riding over Putney Bridge, 
turned round to his scrvant, atid said, “ Du you like 
eggs, John?” “Yes, sir.” Here the conversation end- 
ed. The same gentleman, riding over the same bridge 
that day twelvemonth, again turned round and said, 
**How?” “ Pouched, sir,” was the answer. 


Captain Morris, whose bacchanalian songs are well 
known, was in his advanced age compelled to exist on 
, asmall income. The Duke of Norfolk, whose table he 
had for many years gladdened, if not graced, was one 
evening lamenting very pathetically to John Kemble 
the precarious state of Charles Morris’s income ; John 
did not like at first to tell the duke plainly what he, as 
a wealthy man, ought to do; but when the evening ad- 
vanced, be broke out, as Jack Bannister tells the story, 
into a sort of blank-verse speech, as follows— 
* And does your grace sincerely thus regret 
The destitute condition of your friend, 
With whom you ’ve passed so many pleasant hours? 
Your grace hath spoken of it most movingly. 
Is ’t possible, the highest peer o’ th’ realm, 
Amidst the prodigalities of fortune, 
Should see the woes which he would not relieve ? 
The empty breath and vapour of the world, 
Of common sentiment, become no man; . 
How should it then be worthy of your grace ; 
Bat heaven, lord duke, hath placed you in a sphere 
Where the wish to be kind, and being so, 
Are the same thing. A small annuity 
From your o’erflowing hoards ; a nook of land 
Clipped from the boundless round of your domains, 
Would ne’er be felt ‘a monstrous cantle out ;’ 
Bat you would be repaid with usury; 
Your gold, my lord, with prayers of grateful joy ; 
Your fields would be o’erflowed with thankful tears, 
Ripening the harvest of a grateful heart.” 


It is almost needless to say—what every body knows— 
that the duke at once granted the prayer of the actor’s 
petition. 

The following is a genuine copy of a letter addressed 
some years ago toa lady of fortune at Portsmouth, up- 
wards of fourscore years of age, by a French prisoner of 
war at Porchester Castle :—“ Porchester—Madam, me 
rite de English very leet, and me am very fears you no 
saave vat me speak ; but me be told that you want 6ne 
very fine man for your hosband; upon my soul me love 
you very well, and thou be very ould woman, and very 
oross, and very ugly, and all de devil, and the English 
no like,you ; upon my soul me have one great passion 
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for you, and me like you very well for all dat; and m¢ 
be tld dat de man for you must be one very clean man, 
and no love de drink, me be all dat; indeed me be one 
very grand man in France, upon my soul me be one 
count, me have one grand equipage in France, and me 
very good for the esprit; indeed me be one grand beau 
a-la-mode, one officier in de regiment ; me be very good 
for the Engleterrers; indeed you be one very good old 
woman, upon my soul: and if you have one inclination 
for one man, me be dat gentleman for you, one grand 
man for you; me will be your hosband, and take de 
care for yourself, for de house, for de gardin, for de 
Schoff, for de drink ; upon my soul me kill myself very 
soon, if you no love mo for this grand amour. Me be, 
madam, your great slave, votres tres humble serviteur.” 


The Hundred Largest Cities in the World.—A recent 
(1829) German publication gives the following «urious 
calculation respecting the hundred most populous cities 
in the world :—These are Jeddo, in Japan, 1,680,000 in. 
habitants; Pekin, 1,500,000 ; London, 1,300,000 ; Hans 
Ischen, 1,100,000; Calcutta, 900,000; Madras, 817,000; 
Nankin, 800,000; Congo Ischen, 800,000; Paris, 717,000; 
Werst Chans, 600,000 ; Constantinople, 597,000: Bena- 
res, 530,000; Kio, 520,000 ; Su Ischen, 500,000; Houngh 
Ischen, 500,000, &c. The fortieth in the list is Berlin, 
containing 193,000 ; and the last Bristol, 87,000. Among 
the hundred cities, two contain a million and a half, two 
upwards of a million, nine from half a million to a mil- 
lion, twenty-three from two hundred thousand to five 
hundred thousand, fifty-six from one hundred thousand 
to two hundred thousand, and six from eighty-seven 
thousand to one hundred thousand. Of these one hun- 
dred cities, fifty-eight are in Asia, and thirty-two in 
Europe, of which four are in Germany, four in France, 
five in Italy, eight in England, and three in Spain; the 
remaining ten are divided between Africa and America. 
—(How curious an example of our general ignorance of 
what exists at a distance from us, that, to ail except a 
few of our readers, several of the very largest of these 
cities are probably unknown even by name !] 


There was once in a certain part of India such a vo- 
luminous library, that a thousand camels were requisite 
for its transport, and a hundred brahmins had to be paid 
for the care. The king felt no inclination to wade 
through all this heap of learning himself, and ordered 
his well-fed librarians to furnish him with an extract for 
his private use. They set to work, and in about twenty 
years’ time they produced a nice little encyclopedia, 
which might have been easily carried by thirty camels. 
But the monarch found it still too large, and had not 
even patience enough to read the preface. The inde- 
fatigable brahmins began therefore afresh, and reduced 
the thirty cargoes into so small a substance, that a single 
ass marched away with it in comfort; but the kingly 
dislike for reading had increased with age, and his ser- 
vants wrote at last on a palm leaf, “ The quintessence 
of all science consists in the little word, Perhaps !— 
Three expressions contain the history of mankind: they 
were born; they suffered; and they died. Love only 
what is good, and practise what you love. Believe only 
what is true, but do not mention all that which you 
believe.” 


A traveller once showed Lavater (the physiognomist) 
two portraits ; the one of a highwayman who had been 
broken upon the wheel, the other was the portrait of 
Kant, the philosopher ; he was desired to distinguish be- 
tween them. Lavater took up that of the highwayman: 
after attentively considering it for some time, “ Here,” 
said he, “ we have the true philosopher; here is penetra. 
tion in the eye, and reflection in the forehead ; here is 
cause, and there is effect; here is combination, there is 
distinction ; synthetic lips! and analytic nose.’ Then 





“ The calm, thinking villain is so well expre 
strongly marked in his countenance, that jt 
comment.” This anecdote Kant used to tel] 

glee; it shows how imperfect was Lavater’s sei. 
Transposition of Letters,—By the transposition 7 
ters, fifty-nine words can be made from one wert. 
taining seven letters, and being two syllables, 3 
Remains :—the words are, main, aim, rain, man, j ” 
name, mire, remain, men, rein, same, ran, sam, sm 
ire, ram, is, arm, ear, an, air, rim, seam, am, ma 
in, me, are, mane, sir, mare, sin, raise, sire, ar 
amise, rase, sear, rinse, aries, earn, [, 


’ 
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arms 
benag arise, ing, 
manes, names, marine, miser, resin, miner, snare, 
sane, mien, manse, amen ! a 
Punctuation —The following incident shows he 
frequently depends on properly pointing a sentenea’ 
In’one of the large towns of England, a traveller pass 
a barber’s shep, saw on the window, “What d ; 
think, Ill shave you for nothing and give yoy a 
drink.” He immediately concluded “He’s a ¢ 
fellow, V'll go in.” He did so, and sat down (i 
shaved. Under the operation, he enquired into the aii 
of trade, and was answered that it was rather fla, Hy 
then adverted to the address in the window, andes 
quired if he really acted upon it, and shaved { 
thing, observing that he said so. “ No, no,” replied) 
barber, “ people never read it right,” and then read 
for him, “ What!!! do you think I’ll shave you fog 
thing and give you some drink?” The traveller laugh 
heartily, paid for the operation, and commended big 
genuity. eS 
Liveries—The custom of giving liveries, so get ene 
throughout Europe, is derived from the practice intam — pref 
feudal times among the kings and princes delivepe | 227 
(livrer) garments to their nobles on high festivals. Th z pes 
St. Louis engaged several of his nobility to attend hime 
in the crusade, by giving them their liveries in the dat 
They discovered not before next morning that crog 
were sewed on the shoulder of each; the bare acesh 
ance of this present was often an engagoment toss 
the donor a year. This accounts for the cusiom@w 
servant continuing with his master a year to entitle bi 
to livery. 
Sherry.—Sherry wine has worms attached 
casks (in and outside,) and not Madeira or Sicily wine 
because the sherry wines are indiscriminately bro 
from the country of their growth in sheep, goats, dog 
and other skins, that are, from the heat of the , 
very often in a putrid state; whereas, the wines of Mar 
deira and Sicily are brought from the country ino j 
casks. —t 
Enthusiasm.—Henrietta, Duchess of Marlborough,é 
monstrated her attachment to Congreve, the poet, if 
manner indicative of absolute insanity. “ Common fil 
reports,” says Dr. Kippis, in the Biographia Britantl 
“that she had his figure made in wax after his 
talked to it as if it had been alive, placed it al} 
with her, took great care to help it with differentia 
of food, had an imaginary sore in its leg re 
dressed, and, to complete all, consulted physicians 
regard to its health.” : 


Goldsmith’s Life.—'The following remati 
the London Quarterly Review on Prior's Lit 
Goldsmith will be acceptable to the readers 
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“We have satisfaction in observing that the 
prise of the booksellers has at length taken a ben 
we several years ago told them would be found mor 
neficial to themselves, as well as to the public, th 
rage for new ‘libraries’ de omni scibili. The 
volumes which then threatened ‘to pour upon Us# 
crack of doom, had the advantages of convenient’ 
and cheap price, accompanied with elegance of 
and not unfrequently with lavish ornament in tie 
of engraving; but, to say nothing of real the 





turning to the portrait of the philosopher, he exclaimed, 


talent, they, with few exceptions, reflected bas 





The Yourwal of Beiles-Bettves. 








oad i try, and less on the honesty, of the 

; ezedit i on orhat. flimsy manufacture, the steam-tam- 
Soon! of literature, seems to have made room for the 
ae showy speculation of preparing, under the direction 
yer persons, carefully annotated editions of those 

‘ng of our country, Whose writings may afford manly 
at to the understanding, and pure examples to the 
taste of the rising generation. Among the undertakings 
of this better order which have recently come under our 
view, we must allow a distinguished place to these. la- 
| Stal of Mr. Prior, whose life of Burke was criticised at 
some length in one of our numbers for 1836.- Ever since 
that time he has been sedulously engaged in collecting 
materials for a biography of Goldsmith, on a scale some- 
bat commensurate with his merits; and having, in the 
course of his researches, discovered many pieces, both in 
and verse, which, though worthy of his reputation, 
oo been included in any collection of his works, 
Mr. Prior at length resolved to prépure an enlarged and 
eorrected edition of his distinguished countryman’s Mis- 

ses. to be issued from the press at the same time 

with this memoir. We have the two books now before 
gs—and proceed to notice, more briefly than we could 
wish to have done, the very considerable accession to 
our knowledge, for which this modest and diligent man 
may demand the thanks of every student of our litera- 


of 


Molt is not to the honour of England, least of all is it 

46 the honour of Ireland, that sixty years should have 
after the death of Goldsmith before any attempt 

was made to give the events of his life in accurate detail. 
Till now, however, there had been pat forth, professedly 

\ to gratify curiosity on this head, nothing more valuable 
than one of the most meagre of prefaces. It was drawn 
up, indeed, by a‘person who received some verbal com- 
munications from two or three of the poct’s surviving 
friends ; but, except their half dozen anecdotes, a single 
loose letter on his adventures by his eldest sister, and 
egch trivial specimens of his own familiar correspond- 


” q ence as hardly sufficed to fill three pages, the nameless 


preface-writer produced almost nothing that could throw 
any real light on his subject. In fact, the personal cha- 
racter of this delightful author has been abandoned to 
the casual notices of Boswell—who, for whatever rea- 
gon, bore him little good will, sets down nothing that 
might tend to counterbalance the ludicrous, stories in 
which he introduces his name, and betrays a lurking 
disposition to undervalue even the talents for which his 
awn great idol took every opportunity of expressing the 
hi respect. Mr. Croker and his coadjutors, more 
especially Sir Walter Scott and Sir James Mackintosh, 
seem to agree fhat Boswell, among many more pardon- 
able weaknesses, all along regarded Goldsmith with a 
frétfal jealousy. He, to the last, envied him his fame; 
but in the beginning of their intercourse he envied him 
above all things the avowed esteem of Johnson. From 
® an early cate Boswell had resolved to attempt, if he 
should outlive Johnson, the task which he ultimately 
* executed, in so far as Johnson was concerned, with in- 
imitable success. But his Doctor Minor was twenty 
» years his Doctor Major’s junior; he found them living 
in habits of familiarity in London, while his own visits 
to the capital were, and were likely to be, but rare; and 
Mrs. Thrale’s information, that when Johnson was asked 
} who ought to write his life, the answer was, ‘Goldy 
would, no doubt, do it the best,’ seems not only to have 
hung and rankled ‘in his mind while Goldsmith lived, 
_ but to have left its traces in the last, long subsequent, 
) labours of his pen. This is a painful and pitiable fea- 
| tire.in what we consider as, on the whole, the best- 
> Batured, as well as the most amusing, of books. But we 
|) #8 conscious that when we devoured Boswell in our 
| Poyish days, we were little prepared to discriminate and 
~ Cfoss-examine ; and, we are sorry to add, we doubt whe- 
» ther all the counter-working of Mr. Prior’s zeal will be 
- found sufficient to modify, to much extent, the impres- 
» Son which familiarity with the charming pages of Gold- 
" mith’s habitual detractor has spread over the minds of 
eur own coevals. On the race that is preparing to push 
| 88 from our stools, his labours will perhaps produce an 
_ *Hect more adequate to his anticipations. 
_, “Goldsmith happily called one of the arts in which 
_hehas never been surpassed, that of * building a book ;’ 
;_ but the most studious of his admirers does not shine as 
compiler. We could hardly praise too highly the 
j _Migacity and patience with which he has hunted every 
> Mut of information, whether oral or documentary, but 


¢ bas seldom shown skill in his manner of putting to- 
gether results. His minute accounts of the way in 
_ Whieh-he traced out every item“of novelty that he pre- 
~fentsy ought to have been given in his preface ; they be- 


# to the history of Goldsmith—but to the his- 


r ‘ory of Mr. Prior's book. His episodic. chapters on 





Goldsmith’s obscure literary associates and forgotten, 
antagonists should have been first cut down very con- 
siderably—and then thrown into so many articles of an 
appendix ; and the new and valuable illustrations of the 
early career of Burke, which he has crammed head and 
shoulders into the midst of Goldsmith’s story, should 
have been reserved for another edition of his life of 
Burke. There are, moreover, some clumsy repetitions— 
and heavy disquisitions, both moral and critical, which 
it is impossible not to wish away altogether. To balance 
these defects and errors, we recognise throughout Mr. 
Prior’s main narrative a candid mind, kept active by a 
generous enthusiasm in the cause of virtue and genius, 
and a plain, unaffected style, never disfigured by tinsel 
garnishing, and now and then rising into a certain sober 
dignity, which we are old-fashioned enough to prefer to 
either the point of wit or the pomp of rhetoric. But the 
solid worth of the biography consists in the striking 
anecdotes which Mr. Prior has gathered in the course 
of his anxious researches among Goldsmith's few sur- 
viving acquaintances, and the immediate descendants 
of his persona] friends in London and relations in Ire. 
land; above all, in the rich mass of the poet’s own 
familiar letters, which, by the help of these allies, he 
has been enabled to bring together. No poet’s letters 
in the world, not even those of Cowper, appear. to us 
more interesting for the light they throw on the habits 
and feelings of the man that wrote them; and we think 
it will also be acknowledged that the simple graceful. 
ness of their language is quite worthy of the author of 
the Vicar of Wakefield. We may differ from many of 
our readers as to all the rest, but we are confident that, 
if Mr. Prior had done, and should do, nothing else, the 
services he has rendered to literature by recovering and 
recording these beautifully characteristic effusions, would 
be enough to secure honour to his memory, And who 
will not be rejoiced to hear that, in one instance at 
least, the best secondary monument of a great Irish 
genius has also been erected by an Irish hand ?” 


We have acted upon the suggestion of the 
review, and for the satisfaction of all who take 
up the work for facts and anecdotes, we have 
suppressed a few pages “on Goldsmith’s ob- 
scure literary associates and forgotten antago- 
nists ;”’ a few dull commentaries of the author’s 
upon such affairs as duelling and irrelevant 
matters have also been suppressed, but not an 
item of interest to general readers, whose plea- 
sure alone we have consulted by not detaining 
them from the story of Goldsmith’s life, to which 
the suppressed passages belong about as much 
as they do to the history of Napoleon. Our 
next number will-conclude this interesting work. 

Among the books recently sent us from Lon- 
don is ‘One entitled, “ A Trip to‘Rome at Rail- 
way Speed /” It is curious for its rapid sketch- 
ing, and valuable to the traveller, as it gives an 
account of the expenses on the route. 

Literature of the Continent.—We collect the 
follgpwing misceilaneous literary intelligence 
from foreign countries for the information of 
the public :— 

The important work, “ Dictionnaire de la Conversa- 
tion,” is steadily advancing towards completion. Out 
of the fifty-two volumes which it is calculated to form, 
thirty-three are already published. From a statement 
circulated by the publisher, it comprises contributions 
from all the principal literary men of France; but the 
urticle France itself has particularly attracted our no- 
tice, being divided into eleven diferent sections, each the 
work of an author of celebrity in his particular depart- 


ment. Among these are Walckenaer, Charles Nodier, 


Nisard, Bory de St. Vincent, Tissot, and Guizot. It is 
admitted to be the most complete performance on the 
subject that exists in the French language. 

- The fourteenth volume of the “ Archives Curieuses de 
Histoire de France, depuis Louis XI. jusqu’a Louis 
XVIII.” by Messrs. Cimber and Danjou, has just ap- 
peared. The fifteenth and last volume of the first series 
of this collection is in the press, and concludes withabe 
death of Henry IV. =. 

The first edition of a History of England, by the Baron 
de Roujoux, which was completed in December last, be. 
ing already sold off, a second is announced. As a French- 
man, the author could not but view events in which both 
the French and English nations were concerned, in a 
very different light from what English writers have done; 





and it is said that, without deviating from the strictest 
impartiality, he has adduced a great number of facts, 
hitherto carefully concealed through the national vanity - 
of Hame and Lingard, that give a new physiognomy 
and a new interest to his wort: which is moreever em- 
bellished with 500 engravings. ~ ere 

Levrault has commenced the publication.of a work by 
Ch. Nodier, A. Regnier, and Champin, entitled, “Paris 
Historique, Promenades dans les Rues‘de Paris.” Tt is 
to consist of 100 weekly numbers, with li raphie 
illustrations ; ten of which had appeared in thé middle 
of March. ee i é 

Another History ef England, down to the reform.of 
1832, by M. Hercule Gallard, is announced xs being im 
the press. It is to form fifteen octavo volumes, one to 
be published every three weéks, and to be embellished 
with portraits, maps, and plang. In a note appended to 
the advertisement, we are told that a company has been 
formed for bringing out this work,*with a capital of 
80,000 franes, produced by 800 shares at 100 
each ; and that each share confers a right to inter 
six per cent., payable in advance, one copy of the 1 
and one eight-hundredth of the copyright. # x! 

M. Parent-Desbarres has commenced. une of those un- 
dertakings which prove the decided taste fur historical 
works at present prevailing among the reading public 
of France. This is “ A Collection d’Histoires compléte¥ 
de tous les Etats Européens,” published under the au- 
spices of Baron de Parante, Villemain, Augusti Ty, 
Mignet, Fauriel, Salvandy, St. Mare Girardin, 

Lacroix, (bibliophile Jacob,) Baron. dé*Rawjoax, and Ba- 
ron Taylor; and with the co-operation of DefLingard, 
and Messrs. Botta, Luden, Leo, and most of thivebe-. 
brated foreign historians, who will the es revise the: 
translation of their works. The col wis intended . 
to form from twenty to, twenty-five oete “ae 
printed in double column#; and will appear either in 
half volumes or numbers} three of the latter to be pub- 
lished weekly. 

As a matter of curiosity, it may be mentioned that, 
at Bailly’s office, in Paris, there :yhave lately been pro- 
duced two little works in the Ottawa language, both of 
a religious nature. They have been printed in Roman 
characters, under the superintendence of thesAbbé: Ba- 
raga, an Illyrian priest, resident at. Michigan, in the 
United States. : ake 

The house of Tetot, brothers, in Paris, is =. 
gaged in reprints of the German classic writers. These. 
consist of Schiller in two volumes ;.Goet! ith all his 
correspondence, in five volumes; Tieck in two volumes: 
and Jean Paul in four volumes. These are nearly com- 
pleted. Lessing, in two volumes, is commenced, and 
Shakspeare, by Schlegel and Tieck, in one volume, is 
announced. 

With the commencement of the present year a new 
paper was begun, with the title of “ L’Europe;” which, 
like several established last year, is sold at half the price 
charged for the old journals. It announced itself as the 
“ Journal des intéréts monarchiques et populaires,” and, 
as the Marquis de Jouffroy is the chief editor, its ten- 
dency cannot be doubtful. The undertaking is based 
upon a capital of 750,000 francs, raised by 1500-shares ; 
and a calculation in the prospectus represents that a sale 
of 10,000 copies will produce the share-holders an annual 
profit of 24 per cent., in interest and dividends, besides 
other advanta 

“ L’Italie,” published by Audot, has just been com- 
pleted with the 140th livraison, forming eight volumes, 
of which the papal and Neapolitan states occupy two 
volumes each. Euch portion of the work may be had 
separately. 

Hume and Smollett’s History of England, with the 
continuation by the Rev. T. S. Hughea,Je-reprinting in. 
Paris, in two quarto volumes. ‘ 

The late M. Abel Remusat Jeft behind at his death a 
translation of and comments on a very ancient Chinese 
work, entitled “ Foe Kouéki, or Account of the i 
Kingdoms; Travels in Tartary, Afghanistan, and India, 
~—— about the end of the fourth century, by Chy 

‘a Hian.” This work, revised, completed, and augment- 
ed, with new explanations, by the late M. Kia and 
M. Landresse, has just appeared, in a quarto e, 
with five plates and maps. ; : 

M. du Sommérard, the proprietor of the Hotel de 
Clugny, and the rich collection it contains, is about to 
publish a work on the Arts of the Middle Agés, chiefly 
as they.are illustrated by the remains of the Roman 
palace at Paris, the Hoteld Clogay built on its ruins, 
and the works of art contained in M. du Sommerard’s 
collection. ; ' 

M. Monmergqué, so well known by his edition of the ” 
Letters of Ma de Sévigné, and many other import- 
ant works, has advertised for sale by auction his large 
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and interesting collection of autographs; they will be 
sold by Silvestre on the 2d of May. 

MM. Monmerqué and Francisque Michel are editing 
a complete collection of the French dramatic pieces 
written during the twelfth and thirteenth centuries. 

On the 12th of March, M. de Pradt, formerly arch- 
bishop of Malines, celebrated for his various political 
works, expired at Paris, after a violent attack of apo- 
plexy. He had attained his seventy fifth year, and al- 
ways enjoyed excellent health. 

GERMANY. 

Notwithstanding the exposure of the suspicious cir- 
cumstances attending the pretended discovery of the 
history of Sanchoniatho, which appeared to stamp the 
transaction with the character of imposture, we perceive 
from an announcement by’Schinemann, that the work 
will speedily be published by him with the title of “San- 
choniathonis Historiarum Phenic:# jibros novem, Greece 
versgs a Philone Byblio, edidit, latinaque versione dona- 
vit, Friederich Wagenfeld.” ; 

Berger, of Leipzig, will speedily publish a Life of 
Dr. Samuel Hahnemann, founder of the Homeopathic 
system of. medicine, written by himself, with plates. 

The number of the journals published in Austria 
amounts to seventy-two, twenty-one of which are fur- 
nished by Vienna. The Lombardo-Venetian kingdom 
@sues thirty-four; Milan alone twenty-five, Venice six, 
and Verona four. 

It-hasibeen remarked as a singular phenomenon, that 
in Germany, which is so fertile in almost every depart- 
ment of literature, there are very few new dramatic pro- 
ductions.» In regard to comedy in particular, the lovers 


of the theatre must put up almost exclusively with the | 


mostly barbarous translations from the French. The 
result of the.¢ by the firm of Cotta of a prize of 300 
florins for a eomedy in one act, furnishes an addi- 
tional proof of the neglect of the drama. Out of several 
hundred pieces that were received, only eight were 
deemed worthy of being submitted for examination to 
the critical tribunal, composed of Lewald, Menzel, and 
‘Seydelmann ; and of these eight one only was deemed 
worthy of any consideration, It is apprehended that, 
unless some provision be made by the diet for securing 
to German dramatic authors a property in their works, 
as in France, the German stage must long continue to 
be a mere echo of the French. 
wy RUSSIA. 

Weare assured that the Russian “Conversations- 
“Lexicon,” which has advanced to the sixth volume, is 
Tith in contributions on the history, geography, sta- 
Ristics, and industry of Russia, on the social relations of 
its Various tribes, and in biographical accounts of its 
distinguished statesmen. The work employs at this mo- 
ment all the eminent Russian literati, whu have become 
contributors to it, so that there is a momentary stagna- 
tion in all branches of Russian literature, in which con- 
siderable activity till lately prevailed. 

Russia possesses two works on the plan of the Penny 
Magazines, both published in Moscow. The first of 
these was commenced about the middle of 1835, with 
the title of “ Picturesque Survey of all Remarkable Ob- 
jects in the Sciences, Arts, Manufactures, and Social 
Life,” and contains nothing but translations from the 
English, German, and French Penny Magazines. The 
second, begun with the year 1836, is entitled, “ Pano- 
rama of the World,” and promises to pay particular 
attention to native sources of information also. 

ITALY. 

The congregration of the Index at Rome has lately, 
by a decree, which received the confirmation of the 
pope, prohibited twelve works.” No one would be sur- 

to find among these Heine’s publications, “ In- 
stractions secrétes de la Compagnie de Jesus,” and some 
other French works of the kind, very little known out 
of France; but it certainly does excite some astonish- 
ment to see the “Souvenirs en Orient” and the “Jocelyn” 
of the orthodox Lamartine included in the list. 


The Times.— The only book of interest pub- 
lished for two weeks, is the third volume of 
the Pitkwick papers, and of that we cannot 
speak as the publishers would wish or the pub- 
lic have sanctioned. The times have first affect- 
ed the commercial world, but the evidences are 
ample of its not being there alone that their 
effects are felt. A lady who keeps a very ex. 
tensive circulating library informs us that lite- 
rally nobody comes near her for even novels ; 
the public mind has topics enough in. the 
scarcity of money, the stoppage of banks, the 


. |jected as food is by a stomach filled to repletion. 


difficulties of the government, and the prophe- 
cies, fulfilled and to come, of the politicians; in 
short, the excitement is so great, that books are re- 


In this condition of our prosperous but bank- 
broken country, the booksellers prudently do 
not obtrude upon us their wares ; they rather 
turn the key upon them till the excitement is 
passed away. Even those works ready for issue 
are left with the binder. 

At a first glance one would suppose that 
“the reading public,” which is apt to be dis. 
tinct from the commercial, would quietly pur- 
sue the avocation in which they delight, and 
leave the moneyed community to fight out the 
diiemma in which it is placed. But it is not 
so; we are social and syinpathetic, particularly 
when involved in a common misery, which 
touches at once al! the small change in our 
pockets, if it do not annihilate the certificates 
in our iron chests. 

In this condition announcements peep forth 
with great caution ; the last is the certainty of 
a new novel from Professor Ingraham, author 
of “The South West,” and “ Lafitte ;” it will 
be published next month by the Messrs. Har- 
pers, and will be entitled “ ‘The Sieges,” book 
first containing the siege of Quebec, and book 
second the siege of New York. 
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For sale at this office, a few sets of the 
American Quafterly Review, 14 volumes, at 
$1.75 per volume, bound. Also, a complete 
set of Littell's Museum, 30 volumes, at $2.00 
per volume, bound. 
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